Preface
As a first-generation Brazilian and later as an American citi zen, I have always lived in more than one culture, always had before me an amalgam of nationalities, cultures, and beliefs. Long ago I recog nized that identity is necessary but contingent, a construct, but so made as to seem inevitable and "natural."
This book grew out of my observations about identity, necessity, power, contact. I hope it does justice to the virtues of those among whom I grew up, from whom I learned: my argumentative parents and their friends; Vilem Flusser, in whose house all ideas were welcome and none taken for granted; Ant6nio Candido, whose pioneering course in literary theory at the University of Sao Paulo shaped my thoughts about literature in general and about Brazilian literature in particular.
I thank all who listened to my ideas while they were a-shaping, read the early versions of various chapters, and gave me encouragement and advice: Rolena Adorno, Charles Baxter, Henry Golemba, Michael Giordano, Marisa Lajolo, Arthur Marotti, Wa lter Mignolo, Michael Pal encia-Roth, Ross Pudaloff, Roberto Schwarz, Elizabeth Sklar. They did much to show me the right direction and save me from blunders. I thank the English Department and Wayne State University for leaves of absence and grants that allowed me the time to complete this work. And I thank the Newberry Library for its help and the National Endow ment for the Humanities for the grant that allowed me to attend the Newberry's invaluable Summer Institute on Transatlantic Encounters in 1 9 86.
Earlier versions of portions of this book have appeared as articles.
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